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COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Merry Wives of Windsor and 
Sleeping Beauty in the wood. 

Tuesday.—Love, and ditto. 

Wednesday.—Merry Wives of Windsor 
and ditto. 

Thursday.—The Rivals, and ditto. 

— Wives of Windsor, and 

itto. 
Saturday.—School for Scandal, and ditto. 


We do not expect for the first fort- 
night any novelty to be brought for- 
ward, more particularly as Old Drury 
is withouta manager. The comedies 
that are being performed here nightly 
are all old favourites; and having 
been got up in such a superior man- 
ner last season, there is no doubt but 
a good run may be expected—al- 
though we think the Merry Wives of 
Windsor, good as it is, twice a week 
would be sufficient for its representa- 
tion. We shall have to speak of 
Sheridan Knowles’s new play next 


week, seeing it is advertised for Mon- 








day next; report speaks very favor- 
ably of it. The Sleeping Beauty in 
the Wood has still great attraction, 
but a new farce, with Farren and 
Bartley, would make a variety, and 
with such actors as there are in this 
company, could not fail to be suc- 





cessful. The house has been well 
attended nightly. 
HAYMARKET. 


Monday.—Hamlet, and Quite Correct. 

Tuesday.—Road to Ruin, Brigand, and 
Fish out of Water. 

Wednesday.—To Marry or not to Marry, 
Rent Day, and Family Jars. 

Thursday.—Lady of Lyons, and Quite 
Correct. 

Friday.—Road to Ruin, Brigand, and 
Fish out of Water. 

Saturday.—To Marry or not to Marry, 
Rent Day, &c. 


Mr. Wallack, hasbeen playing another 
of his favourite characters, that of 
Young Dornton, in the comedy: of 
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the Road to Ruin. This comedy is 
seldom brought before the town, and 
a very efficient reason may be assign- 
ed for it, first, because it is a most 
difficult task to cast the parts at any 
of our theatres in a way to make the 


play passable; the parts of old and, 


young Dornton, require first rate 
talent, and unless the actors have a 
thorough knowledge of their author, 
there is no particular situation to 
make a sensation upon the audience, 
to tell. Mr. Wallack’s personation of 
the character of young Dornton for- 
cibly reminds us of Elliston, it is 
evident he has taken him for his 
model ; it is gay, sprightly, buoyant, 
and gentlemanly: and, in the more 
serious scenes, go to the heart far 
more acute than any other comedy 
we remember; Mr. Phelps was the 
father, and we think this part should 
have been in the hands of Strickland, 
who was thrust into the part of Sil- 
key; the play was not cast as we 
could wish, and had it not been for 
the excellent acting of Wallack, it 
would have been scarcely passable. 

Mrs. Stirling, we regret to find, 
has not made that degree of impres- 
sion upon the audience which was 
so confidently anticipated by her 
friends and well-wishers including 
ourselves; the new pieces intended 
for her have all been withdrawn from 
the theatre, excepting Wilks’ Come- 
dietta, which we alluded to three 
weeks back, and that, we understand, 
is to be altered to suit the talents of 
another lady. 





ASTLEY’S. 


The performances at this Theatre 
have been much the same as last 
week. The Mazeppa, taken from 
Byron’s poem, is still continued to 
be performed. It is a subject well 
sulted to this theatre ; indeed there is 
none so well calculated to give effect 
to the incidents connected with the 
story. We have often had to speak 
of the horses, which are so admira- 
bly trained in the various pieces; 
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whoever witnesses this spectacle will 
be convinced of ourassertion. There 
are such a variety of performances at 
this place of amusement, that let the 
taste be what it may, the spectator 
we think must beamused. We could 
wish there was not so much time lost 
between the first piece and the per- 
formances in the Circle; Mr. Foster, 
who is a clever and indefatigable 
manager, should see to this. 

It is very evident that the public 
fully appreciate tre praise-worthy 
exertions of Messrs. Ducrow and 
West, from the fact that the house 
has been crowded every evening. 





SURREY. 


Monday and during the Week.—The 
Italian Husband, Jane of the Hatchet, 
and The Law of the Land, 


The Italian Husband is the third new 
piece within three weeks. It is an 
adaptation from the French, arranged 
in a sufficiently interesting manner, 
and affords Mr. E, F’. Saville plenty 
of scope for the display of his supe- 
rior dramatic powers. The plot con- 
tains nothing remarkably new, and 
consequently calls for no detail from 
us. The Peasant Judge, which had 
the run of one (last) week, would 
have been better calculated to retain 
a place on the Surrey boards, had 
characters been provided for Mr. W. 
Smith, and Miss Martin; for though 
Mr. Saville, Mrs. W. Vining, and 
Mr. Neville are deservedly great 
favourites, the audiences here are 
never so well pleased with melo-dra- 
matic productions as when the comic 
demi-god and demi-goddess of their 
fancy have opportunities of relieving 
the seria by some scenes of the buffa. 
There were plenty of patriotic senti- 
ments in the Peasant Judge, which 
met with bountiful applause. Jane 
of the Hatchet continues to be the 
principal attraction. The Law of 
the Land is a revival. We are sorry - 
to hear that Mr. Davidge continues 
in very indifferent health. 
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VICTORIA. 


Monday and during the Week.—The 
Wizard of the Wave, The Lady and 
the Devil, and My Poor Dog Tray. 


The recent arrangements at this thea- 
tre and total change which has been 
effected in its internal appointments, 
deserve our most unqualified appro- 
val, and will undoubtedly receive, 
as well as merit, the patronage of the 

ublic. The company is good, and 
is constantly receiving important ad- 
ditions. Mrs. Gomersal has recently 
joined the banner of the spirited 
lessee, and, albeit, not very well adapt- 
ed for the character which she has 
this week sustained, has proved an 
important accession to the theatre. 
Cony and his dogs are well worth 
seeing, and the combat between this 
gentleman and young Blanchard is 
effective in the extreme; no one 
should omit seeing the last scene of 
the nautical drama the Wizard of 
the Wave, it is most admirably con- 
celved and executed, the credit of 
the invention is due to Mr. Mould, 
the clever machinist to the theatre, 
and is in itself amply sufficient to 
stamp him as being a first rate man 
in the profession, On Monday next 
we are promised a new drama by 
Mr. Wilks, it is to be called the 
Gamekeeper’s Gun, or the Maid, the 
Murder, and the mystery, and, as 
we hear, possesses the usual powerful 
dramatic situations for which that 
author is distinguished; we heartily 
hope that Dale, who, we understand, 
has a part in it, may have something 
better to enact than the mawkish 
Governor, to which he nightly strives 
but always in vain, to attach some 
degree of importance and interest ; 
the house has been excellently attend- 
ed during the week, and numerous 
fashionables, including the Earl of 
Pembroke, George Wombwell, &e. 
&c. have graced its boxes. 








CITY OF LONDON. 


There has not been much novelty here 
since our last, a new piece, entitled 





the Palace of Geneva, #. €. agin shop, 
has appeared, but is destined to dis- 
appear at some very short notice, 
there is nothing deserving of praise in 
it, excepting the singing of Miss 
Vincent, which is, as usual, both 
sweet and effective. Osbaldiston 
continues to perform in the Storm 
at Home, exciting nightly the sym- 
pathy and tears of his auditors; 
nothing can be more prosperous than 
this little favourite resort of the citi- 
zens, it is crowded nightly. 





GOSWELL STREET CONCERT 
ROOMS. 


This place closed on Saturday rather 
unexpectedly, inconsequence of some 
misunderstanding between the land- 
lord and Mr. Bedford, the proprie- 
tor, we are very sorry on two accounts 
—first, because we have good reason 
to know that Mr. Bedford is an ac- 
tive, industrious man, with a large 
family ; and is well deserving of be-~ 
ing patronized: and secondly because 
it is the means of placing at least a 
dozen persons out of employ. We 
hope the landlord will see the pro- 
priety of reinstating Mr. Bedford, 
who appears to be the only person 
who has ever made the rooms worthy 


of attending. 





Mr. MACREADY 


IN THE SHAKSPEARIAN CHARACTHRS. 
No, 4.—SHYLOCK, 


Shylock has generally been set up as 
a mark of detestation; heis usually 
represented as sordid, avaricious and 
cruel, but we do not think this isthe 
character Shakespeare intended, or 
what he has drawn. 

There are unfortunately too many 
persons who take the opinions 
of others as the basis of their 
own, and who never trouble theme 
selves with examining the secret 
springs that influence the actions of 
of men, there are others who assert 
that *‘so and so”’ is the fact, but lack 
the ability to prove it; such critics 


a : adi . 

SATE og Ste Oe, ee - 

o, = w —s ind vd 2 . = we " 

Sy has BOR teeta tcl rape x EE i a tt ate SR IR eer ee a 

¢ riage: Se CMS sf Shaws a i ee Ne ae at ey rae Pa ee BF nk as Ss ee a eR ie 8 Hy | _ . 
, ‘ ail Bg ae ESS pe Sa Ns CR ait A a RS ON Te , ‘ 
+ Ea EM A POST R She ‘ RNS Seay ee PR? tat ; BA af % P 
ah : eee i: a a ae os Yn “ war Ph ey Das 2 ¥ 5 Maia z 


i - e 
ye ARTES a 
Pty RES Ste tae: 
A Ct), as AOS yi . 


et, oe 
pi Fg 


sar 2 ig taste te RE on RE 
sth Ca TT 











SS ee ace eee oe — 


nares 


- 2 —— 
a) 


328 THEATRICAL JOURNAL 


generally have a peculiar way of cri- 
ticism, such as ‘‘ Mr. is not a 
Shaksperian actor:” ask them why ? 
“Oh! he wants singleness of purpose. 
(How fine!!) he strains at effect ;” 
(a mighty sin truly allowing such to 
be the case) as if no great actor ever 
did it; we will instance one of the 
very greatest who made almost a fault 
of it, we mean the late Edmund Kean. 

Such are a few of the singular cri- 
ticisms that have come under our no- 
tice and of which we have endeavour- 
ed to discover the meaning but ow- 
ing, we suppose to our natural stu- 
pidity have not at present succeeded, 
there are others who if the tragedian 
(poor fellow) is {according to them) 
unlucky enough to receive the plau- 
dits of the audience, cry out—he is 
fond of effect, (how singular) he fails 
in realising the poet’s feelings, and 
endeavours to make simple-minded 
people believe that an actor, though 
the ordeal of many years criticism, 
and whose genius is acknowledged 
by the great majority of the play-go- 
ing public is after all nothing but a 
sort of tragic quack. 

Out oe such nonsense ! True ge- 
nius and only true, can attain to the 
highest places in the art, particular- 
ly when we think we may with con- 
fidence assert that Shakspeare is bet- 
ter understood than at any former pe- 
riod by the great body of the people, 
our reasons are these; education with- 
in the last thirty years has advanced 
with a rapidity unequalled in any 
former time, and that Shakspeare is 
more read and therefore sutweatood 
we have abundant proof in the num- 
ber of editions that have issued from 
the press during the last three years, 
two of which are now in progress, and 
Mr. Macready has for some years past 
been constantly representing before 
the London public, many characters 
of the immortal bard. In case we 
should be taxed with asserting that 
which is not true, we will enumerate 
the parts he has performed this year 
1840, up to the present timeSeptem- 
ber the 16th.; the statement I be- 
lieve is strictly correct :— 








Othello at Haymarket. . ] 
Shylock ditto. . . . 6 
Hamlet ditto. . . .10 
Jaques ditto. . . . 7 
Macbeth at Drury-lane . . 7 


Total number of times . 31 


We merely state this to show that 
Shakspeare enacted by a man of ge- 
nius, will always be appreciated and 
we here gladly take this opportunity 
of honorably mentioning Mr. Web- 
ster the worthy lessee of the Haymar- 
ket, whose untiring exertions in the 
cause of the legitimate drama cannot 
be -too highly commended, and 
when we state he is reaping a rich 
reward, we know we give pleasure 
to thousands who frequent that 
theatre. 

But to return to our subject; we 
have said that Shylock is generally 
held up as a mark for universal de- 
testation; our opinion is decidedly 
opposite to this: the idea we have 
formed of him is, that he is the de- 
positary of the vengeance of his tribe 
the representative of a despised and 
persecuted race, fulfilling an awful 
dispensation of Providence. As to 
love of money, which some people 
without looking at the circumstances 
of the case, set down in its literal 
sense, we think it is not viewed in 
its right light. The Jews, from be- 
ing hunted from state to state, are 
deprived of all power, sought mo- 
ney as the means of acquiring in- 
fluence and power, as was exactly 
the case of Shylock. 

That the ruling passion in the Jew’s 
bosom was revenge, no one can 
doubt; that it was not the love of 
money is certain, for when offered 
more than his due, in the judgment 
hall, he refused it; but by tar the 
most enlightened view of Shylock’s 
character we have ever seen, is In 


Knight’s edition of Shakespeare, and 


as it seems to have been the one also 
taken by Mr. Macready, we will 
quote it :— 

‘¢ When Pope exclaimed of Macklin’s per- 
formance of Shylock, ) 


‘This is the Jew 
That Shakespear drew.’ ” 
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The higher philosophy of Shakes- 
peare was little appreciated. Mack- 
lin was, no doubt, from all traditi- 
onary report of him, perfectly capa- 
ble of representing the subtlety of 
the Jew’s malice, and the energy of 
his revenge: but itis a question with 
us, whether he perceived, or, indeed, 
if any actor ever efficiently repre- 
sented, the more delicate traits of 
character that lie beneath these two 
great passions of the Jew’s heart. 
Look for example at the extraordi- 
nary mixture of the personal and the 
national, in his dislike of Antonio; 
he hates him for his gentle manners ; 


‘“* How like a fawning publican he looks,” 


he hates him “ for he is a Christian ;” 
he hates him for that ‘* he lends out 
money gratis ;” but he hates him 
more than all, because 


‘* He hates our sacred nation.’’ 


It is this national feeling which, 
when carried in a right direction, 
makes a patriot and a hero, that as- 
sumes in Shylock the aspect of a 
grovelling and fierce personal re- 
venge, 

He has borne insult and injury, 
‘¢ with a patient shrug,” but even in 
small matters ;he has been seeking 
retribution :— 


“I am not bid for love, they flatter me, 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian.” 


The mask is at length thrown off— 
he has the Christian in his power; 
and his desire of revenge, mean and 
ferocious as it is, rises into sublimity 
through the unconquerable energy 
of the oppressed man’s wilfulness,— 


“‘ 1am a Jew: hath nota Jew eyes? hath 
not a Jew hands? organs, dimensions, senses, 
affections, passions? fed with the same food, 
hurt with the same weapons, subject to the 
same diseases, healed by the same means, 
warmed and cooled by the same winter and 
summer, asa Christian is? If you prick us, 
do we not bleed ? if you tickle us, do we not 
laugh? if you poison us, do we not die? and 
if you wrong us, shall we not feel revenge? 
if we are like you in the rest, we will resem- 
ble you in that!” 


It is impossible after this exposi- 
tion of his feelings, that we should 
not feel that he has properly cast the 





greater portion of the odium which 
belongs to his actions, upon the so- 
cial circumstances by which he has 
been hunted into madness. He has 
been made the thing he is, by socie- 
ty. In the extreme wildness of his 
anger, when he utters the harrowing 
imprecation— 

*‘ I would my daughter were dead at my 

foot, and the jewels in her ear! would she 
were hearsed at my foot, and the ducats in 
her coffin,” 
The tenderness that belongs to our 
common humanity, even in its most 
passionate forgetfulness of the dear- 
est ties, comes across him in the 
remembrance of the mother of that 
execrated child :— 

*¢ Out upon her! thou torturest me, Tubal: 
it was my turquoise; I had itof Leah, when 
] was a bachelor.” 

It is in the conduct of the trial scene 
that, as it appears to us, Is to be 
sought the concentration of Shake- 
speare’s leading idea, in the composi- 
tion of the drama, The merchant 
stands before the Jew, a better and a 
wiser man than when he called him 
** dog: — 

** 1 do oppose 

My patience to his fury, and am armed 

To suffer, with a quietness of spirit, 

The very tyranny and rage of his.”’ 


Misfortune has corrected the influ- 
ences which, in happier moments, 
allowed him to forget the gentleness 
of his nature, and to heap unmerited 
abuse upon him whose badge was 
sufferance. The Jew is unchanged. 
But if Shakespeare, in the early scenes 
made us entertain some compassion 
for: his wrongs, he has now left him 
to bear all the indignation which we 
ought to feel against one incapable 
of pity. But we cannot DEsPIsE the 
Jew: his intellectual vigour rises 
supreme over the mere reasonings by 
which he is opposed. He defends 
his own injustice by the example of 
as great an injustice of every day 
occurrence—and no one ventures to 
answer him 

‘¢ You have among you many a purchased 


slave, {mules, 
Which, like yourasses, and your dogs, and 
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You use in abject, and in slavish parts, 

Because you buught them :—Shall I say to 

vou, 

Let them be free, marry them to your heirs? 

Why sweat they under burdens? let their 

beds [lates 

Be made as soft as yours, and let their pa- 

Be seasoned with such viands ?—You will 

answer, 

The slaves are ours!—So do I answer you. 

The pound of flesh, which 1 demand of him, 

Is dearly bought; ’tis mine, and I will 

have it! 

If you deny me, fye upon your Jaw!” 

It would have been exceedingly dif- 
ficult for the merchant to have escap- 
ed from the power of the obdurate 
man; 80 strong in the letter of the 
law, and so resolute to carry it out 
by example of his judges in other 
matters, had not the law been bound 
here, as in most other cases, capable 
of being bent to the will of its ad- 
ministrators. 

Had it been the inflexible thing 
which Shylock required it to be, a 
greater Injustice would have been 
committed than the Jew had finally 
himself to suffer. 

From this view of the character 
Mr, Macready has formed his Jew: 
he vividly represents the intellectual 
part of Shylock, as well as his dark- 
er passions; he never forgets he is 
descended from a high though fallen 
race, and throughout his performance 
never, in one instance, sacrifices the 
truth of the character, by attempting 
a misplaced effect. We shall merely 
notice particularly, the splendid 
manner in which he plays the cele- 
brated scene with Tubal, the changes 
of passion are most artistically dis- 
played, and the pathos he throws in- 
to the words— 


“ No sighs but ’o my breathing—no tears but 
*o my shedding.” 
deeply affecting. 

The trial scene is from beginning 
to end a consummate masterpiece of 
acting, and the look he gives Grati- 
ano, previous to tottering from the 
hall, a ruined man, wonderfully ef- 
fective. We must now take our leave 
of this most original, and, in our 
humble opinion, true performance of 


Shylock. i Poor 





THE ACTOR’S BEAST. 


At a tavern in a country town, 
To pass the time away ; 

Some actors, men of oe renown, 
Met ev’ry night and day. 


Two of them, (as I understand, ) 
Quarrell’d about the name 

Of a rare beast, that from the land 
Of Nova-Scotia came. 


‘** Dick, will you settle this,’’ one ask’d, 
** So that you’ll hear no more ?”’ 
** Yes,’”’ he replied, ‘it’s an easy task, 
For ’tis nothing but a bore!” 
ALEXANDER. 





Chit Chat. 


Upon crossing Blackfriar’s Bridge a few 
days ago, we observed that the Iron Steam 
Boat Company had established a landing 
place, at the foot of the stairs, on the 
London side, leading from Chatham-place. 
We really cannot help observing, that the 
public are very much indebted to this Com- 
pany, for their exertions to accommodate 
them in every possible way, and we have 
no doubt that the Station will prove a 
most profitable one; and considering the 
immense number of people who cross 
this Bridge daily, (almost as many as go 
over London Bridge,) we think there can 
be very little doubt that their praise-wor- 
thy etforts will meet with thatsuccess which 
from the superiority of their boats, their 
speed, and the civility of their crews, they 
certainly merit. 

We understand the new theatre in Ox- 
ford-street will shortly open with concerts 
‘ala Musard ;’ the difficulty of at present 
forming an efficient * corps dramatique’ 
renders this course unavoidable. 

Madame Persiani, Signors Rubini, Ne- 
eri, and Puzzi, have been giving concerts 
in Lincolnshire during this and the past 
week, 

Madame Grisi, Lablache, and Tambu- 
rini, have been singing with great success 
in Dublin. They depart for Paris in Oc- 
tober. 

The English Opera closes this evening, 
after a season of mis-rule unequalled in 
our memory. Bode the light comedian 
of provincial popularity has been acting 
there for the last few nights, but not with 
that degree of success which, under other 
circumstances, must have attended his 
efforts. 

Home wrote his tragedy of Douglas, Dr. 
Blair, his Lectures, and Dr. Robertson, his 
History of Charles V, in the same cottage, - 
which is a small white one in one of the 
parks of Burnisford Links, in Scotland. 
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Miss Helen Faucit, we are sorry to state, 
is still in a very precarious state,—so much 
so that she has not been able to play for 
the last four nights. We hope the public 
will not long be deprived of her valuabie 
services, and that she willsoon be restored 
to perfect health. 

It is rumoured that Mr. Phillips, Tem- 
pleton, Miss Romer, Wilson, and Miss 
Sheriff, with auxiliaries, will open some 
place for promenade vocal concerts. 

Madame Taglioni is at St. Petersburgh, 
delighting the Emperor and his court with 
her efforts, and earning plenty of money. 
It is fully believed she will never return to 
England, Madlle. Cerite having proved a 
rival she will in future dislike to encounter. 

We understand that Mr. E. F. Saville, of 
the Surrey Theatre, has recently led to the 
hymeneal altar, Miss Grant of the same 
establishment. 

The new Theatre in Oxford Street, on 
the site of the Queen’s Bazaar, which is 
most elegantly and tastefully fitted up, 
will be opened next month, under the 
the management of Mrs. Willey. 

Van Amburgh is at Nottingham with 
his lions and tigers, whither he has ar- 
rived from Leicester. In neither place, ow- 
ing perhaps to the laxity of trade, has his 
performance been well attended as in 
town. 

It is, we believe, finally arranged that 
Drury Lane will open for the perform- 
ance of Promenade Concerts, and that 
M. Musard and his band from Paris, will 
be the principal performers. 

A strange tale is going about respecting 
Macready, Sheridan Knowles, and Ken- 
ney :—it is said that Kenney sent his 
drama, entitled “ Sicilian Vespers” to the 
manager of Covent Garden, that by him 
was submitted to Macready —that the lat- 
ter returned it, stating the subject to be 
unfitted for dramatic representation; at 
the same time secretly recommending it 
to Sheridan Knowles, as being well suited 
for him to dramatise. What degiee of 
truth there may be in this story we know 
not; but we do know, in common with 
all who see the bills of the day, that 
Knowles’s piece is underlined at Covent 
Garden, and Kenney’s is to be done on 
Monday next, at the Surrey ; Elton being 
expressly retained to play the hero. 

Mr. Betty’s Richard.—There has long 
been a deficiency of good tragic actors on 
the British stage. Mr. Betty will, we 
think, assist in filling up this deficiency. 
As a whole his Richard is, to our mind, 
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more perfect and natural than that of Mr. 
C. Kean, as well as more in accordance 
with the towering and !ofty spirit with 
which the character is endowed by Shake- 
speare, though it lacked perhaps some of 
Mr. Kean’s brilliant points in the last act. 
Mr. Betty’s Richard is not altogether the 
bending, crawling, and whining Glo’ster 
of some actors. It shadows forth the high- 
born, bold, and haughty aspirant, as well 
as the subtile, plotting, hypocritical, and 
treacherous tyrant. He is not a petty 
fiend, but, if we may so speak, a full- 
length, manly, and daring villain; con- 
fident in his powers, physical and mental, 
to attain the objects of his ambition, 
though he beholds them “ fixed on such 
a height’’ as will require “ the utmost 
reach of his soul’ to come at them. Mr. 
Betty opens in Hamlet, on Monday next, 
at Richmond. 

Surrey Theatre.—The author of ‘ Spar- 
tacus, or the Roman Gladiator,” the tra- 
gedy which was played, throughout the 
week before last, at the Surrey theatre, 
has written to us, in explanation that the 
play was withdrawn by himself, in conse- 
quence of a proposition, (in the face of 
its complete and increasing success,) to 
represent it only three times a week :— 
such a proposition, under the circum- 
stances, he did not consider just, either 
to himself, or the ‘ legitimate drama’ of 
his native land. 

Amongst the passengers who have just 
left Havre for New York is Mrs. Sutton, 
the American ‘ prima donna,’ who has re- 
turned from Italy. She is accompanied by 
her husband. Whilst singing at the opera 
at Bologna, Mrs. Sutton had the good for- 
tune to be heard by Rossini, who was so 
delighted that on the following day he 
wrote a letter to her, in which he says— 
‘¢ You are destinéd to a most brilliant thea- 
trical career—happy is America in having 
first produced such talent.” Donizetti, 
who heard her in a private party in Paris 
last week, wrote a letter to her, in which 
he says—** Iam certain that America is 
weaving for you the crown which you so 
well merit.” 

The lessee of the Olympic (Mr. Butler) 
has added to his ‘ corps dramatique’ Miss 
Mordaunt and Mr. Balls, and he intends 
to open his theatre about the 29th instant, 
for the season. 

Richmond Theatre.—Mr. Budd has ta- 
ken this theatre; Mr. Henry Betty per- 
forms the character of Hamlet on the 


| opening night, the 2}st instant. 
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STRANGERS’ GUIDE. 


PLACES OF AMUSEMENT. 
NOW OPEN. 


Covent Garden, Bow-street. 

Haymarket Theatre, Haymarket. 

English Opera House, Strand. 

Prince’s, French Plays, King-street. 
Astley’s Amphitheatre, Westminster-road. 
Surrey, Blackfriar’s-road. 

Victoria, New Cut, Blackfriars’s-road. 
Garrick, Lemon-street, Goodman’s-fields. 
Pavilion, Whitechapel-road. 

Sadler’s Wells, Islington. 

New Strand, Strand. 

City of London, Norton-folgate. 
Queen’s, Tottenham-court-road. 


Saloons and Pleasure Gardens. 


Grecian, City-road. 

Albert, Shepherdess’-fields. 
New Vauxhall, Nine Elms. 
Goswell Rooms, Goswell-road. 


Exhibitions. 


Polytechnic Institution, Regent-street. 
Adelaide Gallery, Strand, 

Diorama, Regent’s Park. 

Panorama, Leicester-square. 
Colosseum, Regent's Park. 

Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly. 

Madame Tussaud’s, Baker-street. 
Thames Tunnel, Wapping. 

British Museum 
National Gallery 
‘Tower 


Gratis. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J. E’s. request shall be complied with. 


Enquirer.—The theatre at Doncaster is al- 
ways Open, during the race week. 


A Subscriber.—May have the numbers sepa- 
rate, or in monthly parts, either at Gilbert’s 
Paternoster-row, or Pattie’s, Bridge’s-st., 
Covent-garden. 


S. B.—Elliston died about September, 1832. 

To our Readers.—The first eight Parts of 
eur Journal, Price 6d. each, are now com- 
plete and may be had of our Publishers. 


“- person paying their Subscription for Six 

onths will be entitled to the whole of the 
back Numbers gratis, which are very inte- 
resting and may be had by application 
addressed to the editor, 





All communications for the Editor to be 
JSorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





Independent West Middlesex 
ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
(3. the Bazaar, Baker Street, 


Portman Square, London ; South St. David’s 
Street, Edindurgh ; Ingram Street, Glascow ; and 
Sackville Street, Dublin.—Empowered under the 
several Acts of Parliament of l4th George 3rd, ec. 
48; 22nd George 3rd; 53:d George 3rd, e. 1415 3rd 
George 4th, c. 92; and Ist Victuria, c. 10, 

MANAGERS: 


James Alexander,Esq. | H.R. Perkins, Esq. 
Samuel Eyre, — Thomas Price, Esq. 
Robert Ferguson, Esq. Wm. E, Taylor, Esq. 
Thomas Hope, Esq. John Wilson, Esq. 

J. D. Hustler, Esq. Wm. Whittaker, Esq. 
Thomas Knowles, sq. George Williams, Esq, 


Immediate Benefits offered to the Public, LIFE 
and F{RE Insurance Rates reduced 30 per Cent. 
per Annum Lower than any other Office.—Life 
Annuity Rates, calculated on Equitable princi- 
ples!! for Example, for every £100 deposited, 
this Association will grant the Annuity placed 
opposite the Age of the party depositing. From 
£50 and upwards, in proportion. 

Age 30 to 40 to 45 to 50 to 55_ 
Per Cent, | Per Cent. | Per Cent. | PerCent 
£8 0 0] £810 Of £9 0 0 | £910 0 
“55 to 60 to 65 to 70 to 7% to 80 
Per Cent | Per Cent | PerCent, | etl Pex Cent 
£10 10 0| £12 10 0 £15 100] 20 00) £25 00 

















LIFE ASSURANCE RATES. 
Age 20 to 25 to 30 to 35 to 38 to 40 to 45 to 55 
Prem. | 1211 | 1215 | 2/0 | 2/6 | 2710 | 2015] 3/0 


This Company make no charges for intermediate 
Ages under 50 years. 

FIRE INSURANCE RATES, Common Insurance 

Private Houses and Shops (not hazardous Is. 0d. ¢ 
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Secretary.—G. E, WILLIAMS. 





rANHE LUNATIC OXFORD.—Madame 

TUSSAUD and SONS respectfully an- 
nounces that they have added a full length model 
of OXFORD (taken from life) to their exhibition, 
representing him in the act of attempting the life 
of her Majesty Queen Victoria. Also of Cour- 
voisier and Gould.—BAZAAR, Baker-str., Port- 
man-square, Admittance One Shilling. Open 
from 11 morning, till 10 at night. 





THE IRON STEAM BOATS 


EAVE OLD SWAN PIER AND 

SOUTHWARK BRIDGE, toll free, 
every quarter of an hour, to Waterloo Bridge, 
Blackfriar’s Bridge, Hungerford Market, West- 
minster Bridge, (Abbey side,) Lambeth Palace, 
and the Southampton Railway, Vauxhall; and 
every half-hour to Old Swan Pier, Chelsea, call- 
ing at the above stations each way. 














Printed by T. Richardson, 2, Took’s Court, 
Chancery Lane; and Published by panne) 
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